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97 
hn ity th part- of Love. 
FF Amidſt his Triumphs great Atrides ſhew'd | 
 - Unto a weeping Maid: ' 
ES Tho? Troy was by his Arms ſubdu'd, . 


= And Greece the Bloody Trophies view'd, 
ret at a Captive's feet the imploring Victor laid. 


View well her great Majeſtick Air, | 
And modeſt Looks — Fair: 
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By Mr. PRIOR. 


VV n. from what * 
Have been the Subject "of Daring Soog 
2 ring Muſe 
your Mufick could produce; 
i m—_— no more, 


* 


And ſoon they Aged geajent 


0e Vere hep er Oily: 
And A. Syd a 


That you in Bes 

The Mule might gi pogo 
Your An, ge oe, and the and you, 
To ſhew how well you play, muſt play anew : 
Jour Muſick s pow'r your Tk muſt — 
For what Light is, * . 
Strange force of Harmony 
Our inmoſt Thoughts, — our Soak 
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Whilſt with its utmoſt Art your Sex could move 
Our Wonder only, or at beſt our Love. ; 


Lou far beyond both theſe your God did piace, 
dat your high power might worldly thoughts 
J That with ſou Numbers yon our Zeal might raiſe, 
ove. And, like himſelf, Communicate your Joy. 
— 
ute 


Ass in ſome Piece, whilſt Luke his Skill expreſt, 


+ A Cunning Ange! came and drew the reſt ; 
$0, while you play, ſome 
ious aid, Divinely 


finiſhes you begun, 
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We Character of a Good P ARSON. 


"x 
' Jmitated from Chaucer, and Inlarg'd 
By Mr. DRYDEM. 


Pariſh-Prieſt was of the Pilgrim Train, 
An Awful, Reverend, and Religious Man, -/ 
Hts Eyes diffus'd a Venerable Grace, 
And Charity it ſelf was in his Face. 
Rich was his Soul, though his Attiregvas Poor, 4; 
(As God had Cloath d his own ador ) 1 
For ſach on Earth his bleſs'd Redeemer bore. 
Of Sixty Years he leem'd ; and well might laſt 
To'Sixty more, but that he liv'd-to faſt : 
Refin'd himſelf to Soul, to curb the Sence, 
4 And made almoſt a Sin of Abſtinence, * 
. Vet had his Aſpect nothing of Severe, 
But iuch a Face as promis d him Sincere. N 
Nothing reſerv d or ſullen was to ſl e, } 1 


Et ſweet Regards, and pleaſing Sanctity: 

Mild was his Accent, and his Action free. 
Wich Eloquence innate, his Tongue was arm'd: 7 
Tho harſh the Precept yet the Preacher charmd. 

For letting down the Golden Chain from high, 
lle drew bis Audience upward to the Sky; 

End oft with holy Hymns, he charm'd their Earss > 
A Huſick more Melodious than the Spheres. 1 
For David leſt him, when he went to reſt, 9 
His Lyre, and after him he Sung the beſt. By 
| Ne bore his great Commiſſion in his Look; reef 
Put ſweetly temper d awe, and ſoften'd all he ſpokes Io fe 
lie Preach'd the Joys of Heav n, and Pains of Hell. Tem 
And warn'd the Sinner with becoming Zeal. mee 
But on Eternal Mercy lov'd to Dwell. All tt 
| N oF Nor 


on ſeveral Occaſions. rot 


He taught the Goſpel rather than the Law, 

And forc'd himſelt to drive; but lov'd to draw: 
For Fear but freezes Minds; but Love, like Heat, 
Exhales the Soul ſublime, to ſeek her Native Scat. 
To threats, the ſtubborn Sinner oft is hard, 
Wrap'd in his crimes, againſt the ſtorm pre par d: 
But, when the milder Beams of Mercy play, 

He melts, and throws his comb'rous Cloak away.. 


' Lightnings and Thunder '( Heav'ns Artillery) 


As Harbingers before th' Almighty fly 

Thoſe, but proclaim his Style, and ifappear ; 
The ſtiller Sound ſucceeds, and God is there. 

The Tythes his Pariſh freely paid, he took, 

But never Su'd, or Curs'd with Bell and Book; 
With Patience bearing Wrong, but off ring none, 


Since every Man is free to loſe his own. 


The Country Churles, according to their kind, 
( Who grudge their Dues, and love to be behind) 


8 The leſs he ſought his Off rings, pinch d the more, 
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And prais d a Prieſt, contented to be Poor. 


Yet of his little, he had ſome to ſpare, 


For mortify d he was, to that degree, 
A poorer than himſelf he wou d not ſee. 


; Fo feed the Famiſh'd, and to cloath the Bre. 


True Prieſts he ſaid, and Preachers of the Word; 


Were only Stewards of their Soveraign Lord; 
Nothing was Theirs but all the publick-Store: 
Intruſted Riches, to Relieve the Poor. . 
Who, ſhou'd they ſteal, for want of his Relief, 


He judge d himſelf Accomplice with the Thict, 


Wide was his Pariſh ; not contracted cloſe 


© In Streets, hut here and there a ftraggling Houle. . * 


Yet ſtill he was at hand, without requeſt, 
To ferve the ſick; to ſuccour the diſtreſs d: 


Tempting on foot, alone, without affrigbt, 


The dangers of a dark, tempeſtuous Night. 


All this, the good old Man perform*d alone, 
Nor ſpar d his pains, for Curate he had none. 
F 3 Nor. 
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2 00t quater wich die Be 

Nor rode himſelf _ The 

To Chaffer for . | And, 
Where Biſhopricks, — 4 — ſold: | He fc 

Bur duly wencd'd be Fla night and day ; 3 And] 
— e the prey, & 3 This 

ye ren the ily Fo | Near. 

The Proud be tam'd, the Paploene be chear's ; . Had! 
Nerts zone the — Tene'd. A Kit 
Peaching ch,but more | 

(A living Sermon of the Truths 4 

For this by Rules ſevere, Whet 

75 The i 

| (The Gold of Heay'n, who bear the God Impreſs d:) hs, 
r And j 
TY no longer ſeen. -- The 1 
Di 

He 

"And 1 
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: And | 
Ideſe Marks of Sn 

defi en'd, ABI By mz 
And living wank, and dying left behind. With 


The Crown he-wore was of the pointed Thorn; 
In Purple he was Crucify'd, not 
They who contend for Place and 
Are not his Sons, but thoſe of 22 

Not but he knew the Si — 

Might well become St. yo 

The Holy Father holds a double Rei 

The Prince may keep his Pomp, 
Such was the Saum, who ſtrove 
Reflecting Moſes like, 1 
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The Monument of a Maiden L A D L, 
Who Dy'd at the Bath, and is there Interr'd, 


\Elow this Afarble Monument, is laid 
BY All that Heav'n wants of this Celeſtial Maid, © 


ſo calm, it knew not Ebbs or Flows, 
Which Paſſion cou'd but Curl; not Diſcompoſe 
A Fentie yotinel, with a Manly Mind : 

A Daughter Duteous, and a Siſter Kind: ;| 
{a Sickneſs Patient, — 


_ 


. 
1 . ü 


*» — — — 
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and could I but rate . +33 
„and Thy too rigid Fate, :1 
weep the Warld to Aach » Stan, 4 
hat ie Deluge once again. 
But der thy lan bn J Blood demands Sen 
More from Bryarent Hands, than Argus s Eyes; 
III ting thy Ob ſeguier with Trumpers Saumdr, 
aal Write thy Sr in Blood and Wounds * 


Oprime juſtorum brin- quoq; maxime Regum, 

Si tua pro Meritis Fata cruenta 

Terra meis lachrymis fuſis foret ipſa ſub undar, 
it redeant Veteres Deucalionis aque. 

ae quia Suppetias poſſit Tibi gloria Mortis, 

Ton Ocutes, us funera flere juvat, 
Buccia rauca canet tua — Marte feroci, 

Vulneribus Gladins Scripter et ultor erit. 
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A Song by Air. D*'URFELY. 


I 


Uſing on Cares of Humane. Fate, 
ns Grove ; * 


Þ A ſtzange Diſpute I heard of late, 


'Twixt Virtue, Fame, and Love. 
A penſive Shepherd ask d advice, 
And their Opinions cravd. 
to be ſo Wiſe, 
To get a Place the Skies, 
And how he might be Sav'd ? 


2. 


Nice Virtue Preach'd Religion's Laws, 
*Paths to Eternal Reſt ; | 
's, and Country's Cauſe, 

Fame councell'd him was beft : 

But Love oppos'd their noiſy T 

And thus their Votes out-brav'd;; - 

a Miſtreſs, Fair, and Young, - 

rcely, conſtantly, and long, 

And then thou ſhalt be Sav d. 


Chorus. 


* a 


Swift as a Thought, the amorous Swain 


To Sylvia 


Cottage flies; 
| In ſoft Expreflions told her plain 


The way to Heavenly Joys. 


She, who with Piety was Stor'd, 


Delays no longer crav'd, - 


Charm. by the God whom the y ador d, 
She Smil d and took him at his Word, 
And thus they hoth were Sav d. 
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A SONG. 
1. = 
Cymbia Sung, all angry Wings lay ſtill; 
and Zephyrus with a gf <td t 
Did ſoftly well the Sail; WW  * 


« *his, whoſe Voice, as well as Eyes, 
Charm'd with the 
The wanton Waters danc d along; 
Lach little Billow ſtrove to ſtay, 
Tho' Nature forced it away : 

' Precedent Waves then following, Ride, 
And all together blame the Tide. 


2. 


From Rofie MontFſhe breath d the yertumd Sound; 


can kilt: 
ick of her Tongue, 
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A SONG. 


1. 


F mighty Wealth, that gives the Rules 
To vicious Men, and Fools, 

Could bat preſerve me in the Prime 
Or blooming Youth, and purchaſe Time; 
Then I wou'd covet Riches too, 
And ſcrape, and cheat as others do : 
That when the Miniſter of Fate. 
Pale Death was knocking at the Gate, 
I d ſend bim loaded back with Coyn, 
A Bribe of richer Duſt than mine. 
But fince that Life muſt ſlide away, 
And Wealth can t purchaſe one poor Day; 
Why ſhould my Cares increaſe my Pain, 
And waſt my time; with Sighs, in Vain? 


% 


2, 


Since Riches cannot Life ſupply, 
It jj a uſeleſs Poverty. 


Swift Time that can't be to ſtay, * 
II firive to glide the nantieff way, ** 


With chearful Friends brigk*Wine ſhall paſs, 


And drown a Care in every Glaſs: 
Sometimes diverted with Love's Charms, 
The Circle made by Cel/s's Arms. 


o © 4 


| This doom d for Stealth, and that for Pride, 
But I by Love, by Love am Slain: 


- 
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A SONG. 


I. 

N Courts, Ambition kills the Great ; 
| t Cities ſtrive tor needleſs Gain ; 
do in Battels meet their Fate, 

But I by Love, by Love am Slain: 
Phaeton by Thunder dy d, ; 
Prometbeus by the Vultures Pain: 


Let noiſy deſperate Fools be brave, 


And build up Trophies to the Sky ; 
My only Wiſh, ye Gods, Thave, 


When at Clorindg's feet I dye: 


When 1, like ſome, to greatneſs born, ' ' 
To Fame, and Empire — þ ct 

That Fame, that Empire I wou'd ſcorn, 
And at Clorindg's Feet wou'd dye. 


. 


A SONG. 


6 ( chain, - 
W222 thou, God of Dreams! for whoſe ſoft 
| The beſt of Mankind ever does complain? 
Since they affect to be, 
Thy Captives before Liberty, 
Unkind, and diſobliging Deity: 
He flys from Princes, and f; om Lovers Eyes, 
Yet every Night with the poor Shepherd lyes. 
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Shew thy ſelf now a God, and take ſome care 
Of the Diſtreſs d, Innocent and Fair; 
To reſt, to reſt diſpole, _ 
The pity'd Maid her 
n ſhut up the Roſe: 
Then bear in Silent Whiſpers in her Ear, 
Such pleaſing Wards, as Virgins love to hear. 


—— —_— n.. 
— 


A Song by Mr. OLDHAM. 


owe ov. - 7 Wy | 
Fill me 4 Boul, &c. : : 
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A Song by Sir George Etheridg 


- 


Whillt Seeds of far more precious Ore 
of far more precious Ore- 
Are rigned in my Breaſt. 


4 


ow ſcveral Occaſions. "px. 
2. 


Braſt, the Forge of happier Love, . 
Ws Where my Lucinds lies ; 

And therich Stoch does fo i 
ä 


. 
and Touc / 6 


all to Golden ts 


3. 


| Since ten we can ſuch Treaſures raiſe, 
| Let's no Expence refuſe ; 
In Love Jer Jay our all our Days, 
How can we e er be poor > 
When every that we uſe, 


But fab with caring Notes, FR 
ftretch their warbling Throats ; 7 
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But what can his ſad Soul inſpire, 
His Heart ſo much by Grief oppreſt > 
A ſigh (alas) breaks from his Breaſt ; 
Which frights the hermleſs Birds, 
And damps the chearful Quire. 


A Song by Collonel Saligbury. 


Ow have I ſerv d, how juſt or True, 
I need appeal to none but You ; 
For all my Thoughts from you took Birth, 
My Soul Divinity on Earth : 


Petition from Heavens Deities 
Ought but to fall your much-lov'd Sacrifice. 


Nor does a Wiſh, which upward flies, ö 


When tongue - griev d Accents can o more impait, 


And Sighs lament expiring Heart; 
When anguiſh'd Soul in ſtrong Convulſion lyes, 


And rapid Tears o erflow ing melting Eyes; 7 


Then, Clariana, you will find, and grieve, 

A fleeting Life no Power can retrieve ; 

Nor gain from Fate, a Moment of Reprieve. 
Chorus. 


So gently glide my Soul, that thou may'ſt be 
88 "Tranſlated to Eternity, 


With __ _—_ Bliſs, and knotty Cares un- 
And leave the Torments of the World behind. 


To meet thoſe Joys for faithful Loves aſſign'd ; 1 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 113 


— — 


A Song on INGRATITUDE, 
By Mr. COWLET. 


When firſt J let thee in, 
And gave thee but a part 
In my unwary Heart; 
I little thought, that thou would e er have grown, 
Fo falle, or ſtrong, to make it all thine own-; | 
At my own Breaſt, with care I fed thee till, 
Letting thee ſuck thy fill; 
And daintily I neurifh'd t 
With idle Thoughts, and Poetry 
What ill returns do ſt thou allow ? 
"| 1fed thee then, and thou do ſt ſtarve me now. 
4 There was a time, when chou waſt cold and chill, 
+ Nor hadlſt thou pow r of doing ill, 
I Into my Boſom did I take, 
This frozen and benumbed Snake, 
. Not fearing from it any barm; | 
But now it ſtings that Breaſt which made it warm. 
What curſed Weed's this Love! but one Grain ſow, 
And the whole Field 'twill overgrow 3 
Streight will it choak up, and devour 
r 
＋ on 1 GO, 
 'Twill kill, 1 fear, my very Laurel too. 
\ But now all's gon, I now, alas! complain, 
» proteſt, and threat in vain ; 
Since by my unforc'd conſent, 
The Traytor has my Government, 
And is ſo ſettld in the Throne, 
That twere Rebellion now, to claim mine own. 


, [ Little thought, thou fond ungrateful Sin ! 
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My Fancy grow Rd, _ 
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By the Wine, not the M i'd ; eps 
Taught 


My Cares grow becalm'd when din. 
And down with the Stream they all fink. The 
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Humour grows 
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Not Venus or Diang will we name, 

All that was feign'd of them, apply d to her, 15 true 

Then Sing, my Muſe, let Mira be our Theme: 

As when the Shepherds do their Garland make, 

Thev ſearch, with pains, the fragrant Medows round, 

And only here, and there the choiceſt Flowers take, 
With which ſome Nymph is Crown'd - 

In framing Mira ſo Divinely Fair, j 

Nature has taken equal Care ; 1 

All chat is Lovely, Noble, Good, we ſee, f 

All Beauteons Mira, all bound up in tee: 

Where Mira is, there is che Queen of Love, 7- 

Th Arcadien Paſtures, and the Grove; TI! 

When Mira walks, ſo charming is her Mien, 3 

In every Moment, every Grace is ſeen ; * 

When Aire ſpeaks, ſo juſt the Senſe, and ſtrong,” 

So ſweet a 1 — Song: * 

Place me on Mountains of E Snow, 4 

Where all is Ice, all Winter Winds that bloW ) 

Or con unlagty the nanny Fae, 
Where everlaſtitſy Sun 

Where all is ſcorch'd, —— — 
Ye Gods, wherever I ſhall be, 

Airs ſhall till be lov'd, and ſtill ador'd by Me. 


22 
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Dialogue between Thirſs and Dorinds 


Dorinda s Fi 
Hen Death ſhall part us from theſe kid 
And ſhut up our divided Lids, - 
Tell me Thirſs, prithee do, 
Whither Thou and I ſhall go ? 
Thirfis. 
To the Elixium. 


— 


— 


e ſeveral Occaſions. 117 
Dorinde. | 
| Oh! Where ist? 
true, Thirſis. 
A chaſt Soul can never miſs t. 
Dorinda. 
I know no way but one, our Home 
Is our Cell, Elizium? 
Thirſis. 

6d Turn thine Eyes to yonder Sky, 

. There the —— doth lye; 

1 'Tis a ſure, but rugged way, 
ut leads to Everlaſting Day. 25 
ang There Birds may neſt, but how ſhall I, 

That have no Wings, and cannot Fly! 
Tbixſis. 

| Do not figh, fair * for Fire 

— 8 Has no Wings, * doth aſpire, 

| Till it hit againſt the Pole: 
Heaven's the Center of the Soul. 


IS. Dorinda ö 
But in Eli im, how do they | 
Pals Eternity away? 
Thirfis. 
Oh ! There is neither Hope nor Fear ; 
There is no Wolf, nor Fox, or Bear; 
No need of Dog to fetch our Stray, 
Our Light-foor we may give away : 
No Oar:pi pipe needful there; our Ears 
my fleep with Muſick ot the Spheres. 


Dorinda 
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frooger art than Fine! 


that 


Love, 
15 


15 | 


A Song by Collomel OUSLET. 
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— W 


DIALO GUE bemix 
Love and Deſpair. 


Deſpair. 
Ence, fond Deceiver ! hence, be gon! 
n 
Since Hape, ion's flown away, 
9 ling reſt Con behind? 9 

Naked at firſt, and blind thou wert, 

Till blinder, I allow'd thee part, 
In my unweary hoſpitable Heart; a 

But now thou rt fo unruly grown, 

You needs will make it all your own, 
And in my Vanquith'd Breaſt will Tyrannize alone. 


Love. 


Ceaſe poor miſtaken Wretch, and know 

I'll feek ſome braver, nohlor Breaſt; 

To ſome more generous Heart I'll go, 

That will not bluſh to own its Gueſt ; 

Blind tho I was, my aim was ſure, 

Yet won't thy Coward Heart endure _ | 
The happy Wound, nor wait the happier Cure. - 


Deſpair. 


Too long have Lendur d the Wound, 

Too long indulg d the rageing Pain, 

Till I by ſad Experience found . 
The Wound too ſure, the Wound too yain : 
Then mighty Love, for ſuch thou art, 
Withdraw thy fatal certain Dart; 


Z*5 


* 
= 


2 


- e. 


5 
< 
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f Or elſe to both a mutual Flame impart, 

— Þ 4nd wan Derjndes breaſt s thou zan 6rd my 
cart. 


Love 


If then thou would'ſ victorious prove, 

And with ſucceſs thy wiſhes Crown, 

With bold aſſurance ſpeak thy Love, 

And make thy generous Paſſion known; 

When Beauty calls to whine and die, 

Is Cowardize not Modeſty ? 

You by pale asking teach her to deny, 

And by your faint purſuit encourage her to fly: 
In yain fond Lovers in vain, 

Of your Phillis's ſcorn you complain; 

In vain do you talk and of Fire, = 
. 1. 1 tr and expire, * 

dares not grant what you dare 

- (not defire ; 


* 


| Whilſt the brisk eager Lover at his boldly flies, 
| ter tr wel Cigeter by wears Litton 


G A SONG, 
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A SONG. 


I'le tell thee how thou maiſt divide, 
ibute unto each his due, 
Juſtice is Blind and ſo are _ 


To the Uſurer this doom 3 impart, 

May's Scrivener break, and then his Heart. 
His Debtors unto beggary fall, 

Or what's as bad turn Courtiers all. 


Unto Tradeſmen that il too dear, 

A long vacation all the Te ar! 

Reve nge us thus on their deceits, 

And ſend them Wives, 5 as their Weights. 


And leſt the Players ſhould grow poor, 
Send them Aglaura's more and more, 
Unta the Puritans more Ears, 
Than Ceres in her Garland wears. 

5. 
nut Fortune how canſt recompence, 
The French mens daily infolence ? 
For them I know no greater pain, 
Then to be ſent to France — 


To the Phyſician (if you nleaſe ) 

Send him mother new diſeaſe, 

And give to Scholars (it thou canſt do't ) 
A Benefice without a _ 


Dir Fortune if to want ſt a guide, 


To Court Lords great Monopolies, 

And to the Wives Communities, | 
So Fortune ſhale thou pleaſe them all, " 
When Lords do rile and Ladies fall. 4 
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CANT. I, 


I * — 2 

ſtruem re » doi, 
8 tribna, 

Cecuis par Fuſtitiæ. 


2. 
Hoc Fatum habet Creditor, 
Rypto Scriba, = Cor, 
Sint Debitores 
Aut oath pw 


3+ 
23 A 


Kxores fant pro — 
Lever, aqua ponderibus 


Et ne vileſcat Hiſtrio, 
Aglauras plures addite, 
Tot aures da Fanaticis, 


Knot ſunt ariſtæ Cereris : 


5. 

Et 

ee inſolentias I 
cvem novi non aliam, 

—— 4 in — 


( $i ) &@ ad 
i placet 88 


nevitium, 
(i potes ) der Scholaribus, 


Vicerian, fine Lib KS, : 


7. 
Magnat er fim monopole | 
Wxores & Publicele ! 
Sic fars placebis omnibns, 
Es Altis, His Facentibus. 


G 2 2. EA. 
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8. 
Unto the Lawyers (I beſeech ) ' 
As much for filence as for ſpeech, * 
To Ladies Uſhers ſtrength of Back, 

And to my ſelf a cup of Sack. 


1 » 


A SONG. 
CHEVY-CHASE. By Order of the Lui 
Biſhop of London. n 


1 
O D proſper long our Noble King, 
our lives and ſafetes all, 
A woful hunting once there did 
in Chevy · Chaſe betal. 


2. 
To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn 
Earl Percy took his way; 
The child may rue that is unborn 2 
the hunting of that day. 


3. 

The ſtout Earl of Northumberland 
a vow to God did make, 

His pleaſure in the Scottiſh Woods 

three Summers days to take, 


4. 
The chieſeſt Harts in Chevy-Cha 
to kill and bear away; 4 © 
Thele tidings to Earl Douglas came, 
in Scotland, where he lay. 


4 2 
Who ſent Earl Piercy preſent word, a 
— would * 17 Sport fs 
Engli/» Early not fea . 
did to the Woods ak. * 


Ll 
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8. 


Et quantum das Can ſidice, 
Da tantum pro ſilentio, 


As mihi vinum Potibus. 


. ˙ .————— 


CANT. 
Lucus Chevinus, Fuſſu Epiſcops Londi- 


nenſis. 


T, 
Iva Rex noſter nobilit, 


6. Q win 
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E. | 
Wirh fifteen hundred Bowe-men bold, 
all choſen men of might, 
Who knew full well in time of need 
to aim their Shafts aright. 
7. 
The gallant Grey · hound ſwift] 
to chaſe the fallow Deer; FD 
On Monday they began to hunt, 
when day-light 1 > 
And long before high-noon they had 
an hundred fat Bucks lain : 
Ihen having din d, the Drovers went 
to rouze them up again. 


9. 
The Bow · men muſtred on the Hills, 
well able to endure: 
Their back. ſides all with ſpecial care 
that day were guarded ſure. 
10. : 9 
The Hounds ran ſwiftly through the Woods, 
the nimble ie 
And with their cries the hills and dales. 
an Eccho ſhrill did make. - 
11. 
Lord Piercy to the Quarry went, 
to view the tendes Deer : 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 


6. 
Quin genis ter reliferis 


Virtutis bellice 
Qui norunt, rebus arduis, 


Ante meridiem, 
runc redeunt, Cibis impleti 
Ad venationem. 


9. 
De monte (agittarii 
i militia, 
| Armarii, 
Hodie 4 Tergore. 
10. 


Per hluas celeram Canes, 


t Cervos capiant ; 
A fimul montes, & alles 
Latrata reſonant. 


Fedinem comes adiit, 

Berinam viſere, 

Duglas minutus eſt ( inquat ) 
Hic mecum affore. 


Congreſſum autem 1 


Mora non dabitur, 
Quo dicto, Dre Elegant, 
Illu dllequitur. 
13. 


2 dus eminus | 


G4 
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Fall twenty hundred Scoti — 


all Marching in our | 
A)l men of pleaſant Trvidate, | Cu 
faſt by the River Tweed, | 
Then ceaſe your ſport Earl Piercy ſaid, T Lb 


and take your Bowes with you, . 
IF. 


And now with me, my INE. Et 
your courage ſorth advance: 
For never was there Champion yet Ha 
in Scotland or in France. | ( 
16. 
I tat ever did on Horſe-back come, Mil 
oF but if my hap it were [0 
J 1 durſt encounter man for man, * F. Eoc 
with him to break a _ 1 
ar 1 las on a mill-white _ Eqn 
Rode 95 ft of +. BI 4 P , 
remoſt of t 7 
whoſe Armour ſhone * Gold. 8 
Shew me, he ſaid, * be Cuja 
that hunt ſe boldly ol me 6 H 
T hat without —— do chaſe Ac, 
and kill my w Deer. F. 
= 19. , : 
Ihe man that firſt hid anfiver make 


was Noble Piercy, he, 
Who ſaid, We liſt not to 
- nor ſhew 3 


Yet ue will ſpend . 
D 8 . 
las iwore a 
and thus in rage did (ay ; 
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ſeveral Occaſions, 
o jeV 
lribus, 
Bis 1 £ 
Viſui obvii 


unctis de v Taree, | 
. 
pd ator 1 
abs, 
vobis, nunc, hs 2 
wh Tul lat ur anim 


_ 
flo 22 4 
Gallus v4 


16. 
Obviu⸗ 
ftris 
dee. 
um ve 
1 we baſti-ludere. 


] glaſius, 
Tuff — = 
== 18. 
4 t Aurato Clipeo. 
te 
Cujates ( ait 2000 1 
1j x 
of Ml 
* eras Oc 
Qui pri us verbum ededit, 
pe vom nomine, 


us Ait) non libnit, 
Sen eſtendere. 


> hy 


I9, 


20. 


| nguinem abſumemus, 

2 * is 
— tunc 

1 temerk. 


21. E 
8 7 
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21 
Fr thus I will out-braved be, 
one of us two ſhall die: 
EL know thee well, an Earl thou art, 
Lord Reir q; ſo am J. 
22. 


* But, truſt me Peircy, pity it were, 


and great offence, to 
of theſe our harmleſs men, 
He thay have done ne 


23. 
Let thou and I the Battle try, 
Pe. rods yok ug 
Pei * 
rns 


Then flepe a gallane Squize forth 


* was his name, 
Who ſaid, he would not have it told 
to Haary our King, for ſhame, 


| 25. 
That er my Captain fought on foot, 
and I ood en 
You be two Earls, ſaid #itherington, 
- and I a Squire alone. 


26, 
ll do the beſt that do I may, 
while 1 have pow'r to ſtand 
While I have pow'r to weild my Sword 
I'll fight with heart and hand. 


27. . 
Our Exgliſb Archers bent their Bows, 
2 th were good and true; 
At the firſt flight of Arrows ſent, 


23. 
To drive the Dear with-hound and horn 
Farl Duug/zs bad the bent; 


or feveral Occaſions. ©. ma 
21. 


E nobit pereet unus, 
uam 5 


Tu comes es, bene not ur, 
Egoq; tui par. To 


At ( det) eſt (celus, 
C00. 
Immunes ſcelere. 


Obaixe omne faciam 
Ac dum vibrere machæram 
A me pugnabitur. 


2 
Angligeni zendunt Arcus, 
2 Cordat iſſim j. 
. Decis ſex 4 miſſilibus, 
Cæduntur Scot ici. 


Aver ſus feras ſectantes, 
Miſs Duglabus. 


7. 


28; 
= 


Tervuwn - 


F 


A Captain mov d with mickle pride 
the Spears to ſhi vers ſent _ 


29. 

They clos'd full faſt on ev*ry ſid 
ob bp ned hoy 28 

And many 2 gallant Gentleman 
lay gaſping on the ground. 


30. 
©. Chriſt ? it was ief to ſee, 
and likewiſe 22838 = 
The cries of meu lying in their ore, 
and: ſcattered here and there. 


I. 
n ark did meet. 
ptains of great might; 
Like Lions mov d they laid on load, 
and made a cruel l 


; np 
They fought until they both did ſweat. 
with Swords of tempered ſteel; 
Until the blood like drops of Rain, 
they. trickling down did feel. 


. 33. 

Yield thee, Lord Piercy, Douglas ſaid, 
in faith | will thee bring 

Where thou ſhalt high adyanced be 
by Janes our Scotiſh King. 


34. 
Thy Ranſom I will freely give, 
ns te e 
art the mo tous Kni 
that ever I did ſee, we 


thy proffer I do ſcorn ; 
I will not yeild to any Scot 
that ever yet was born, 
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5. 
No, Douglas, quoth Earl Piercy then, 


„ 


| te dedes ( air ) Duglafus 


hic 


Teruum ducem, Dimicantes, 
Traftis baſtitibus. 


Incindi ſunt celeriter, 
1 bs Pry j 
3 Jacet [ 

Inanis anime. _ 
Pol ! Dolor erat viſere, 
f Ac etiam audire, 

irot plangentes undiꝗ ue, 
Perfuſos ſanguine. 1 


Comites tandem Coibant, 
Multo magnanime ; 

Inſtar Leonum feribant, 
Truci certamine- 


Pugnarunt vel in ſudare 
Diftriis enfebus, 
Ac maduerunt cruore 
que ac imbribut. 


29. 


30. 


37. 


Te ducam ſubito, 
Ubi eris præpoſitur, 
A Rege Jacobo. 
34. 
Prob gratis redimam captum 
Et celebrabe te, ; 
Equitem quam magnificum) 
Et five compare. 
Cui Perceus ait minime | 
Quod offers, refpno 


Nollem unquam me 
Hemi Scatico |! 


35» 
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[ 36. June 
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36. 

With that there came an Arrow keen 
out of an Exgliſb Bowe, 
Which ſtruck Earl Douglas to the heart, 

a deep and deadly blow, 


37. 
yo never ſpoke more words then theſe. 
fight on my merry men all ; 
For why my life is at an end, 
Lord Piercy ſees my fall, 


O Chriſt! my 
ih here far oy fie; 

For ſure a more renowned Knight 
ſuch miſchance did ever take, 


40. 
A Knight amongſt the Scors there was, 
which ſaw Earl Douglas die, 
And in his wrath did vow revenge 
upon the Earl Piercy. 


4 

Sir Hugh A was he call'd, 
who with a Spear moſt bright, 

Well mounted on a gallant Steed, 


ran fiercely through the fight ; 
42. 
And the Engliſb Archers all 
1 g 
And through Earl Piercy's body then 
he thruſt his hateful Spear, 


: 43. 
: With fach 6 vehane for and might 
he did his body gore, 


' * 
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36.. 
Bc eſt emiſſus calemu?, 

Ab ercu Anglico, 
Quo fixus eft Duglafius, 

Heu | tenus cerculo. 


(ui verbe bar emurmuras 
| uiri contendite | 
guid ni mors mea propinquat 
Spectame comite. X 
3 


tne ue Kendal, 
Manum it prendere 
Dicens cauſa Du 
Se terras perdere. 


Fl cor (in) funds ſanquinem, 
Pre tui gratia, 
Nun nunquam talen equitem, 

Non novit noxia. 
40 


FS. Miles decernens Scoffcus, 
0 Duglaſium emorj, 
In Percæum mortem ejus 
Devovit ulcifi. 
| 41. 
Hugo by monte gomeri, 
Haſta cum 
Wot 1 


Ferox per Agmns. 


Prateriens 05 
Anglos impavide, - 
jos ventriculos 4 
For vit Cuſpide. : 
7 43. 
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37. 


42. 


Tuma cum violent ia 
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$o thus did both theſe Nobles die, 
whoſe courage none could ſtain,. 
eee 


An Engliſh Archer then 
the Noble Earl was 


45- 
He had a Bow bent in his hand, 9 
. Tree ; 
An Arrow of a Cloth-yard long 

up to the head drew he : 


40. 
inſt Sir Hugh Mont 
Age fe og Magn 
The gray-gooſe wing that was thereon: 
in his heart blood was wet. 


47. 

This did laſt from break 

bee eee 
r when rung 5 

the battle ſcarce was done. — 

8. | 

With the Earl Piercy al | 


Good Sir R 
whoſe proweſs did ſurmount. 
f 70. IT? 
For Writherington needs muſt 3 wail, 
as one in doleful dumps ; 
For when his legs were ſmitten off, 
he fought upon his ſtumps. 


Tres pedes long ſpicula, 
Implevit fortiter. 7 
Hugonem Gomerj, verſus 
Sic telum ſtat uit, 
In corde maduit. 
47+ 


44d veſperam ab” Aurora, 
Duravit 

Ofevs ſcilicet bora, 
Vix eſt pretericuon. 
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fl. 
_ Sir Mugh Montgomery, ; | 
Sir Charles.Currel, that from the field 
one foot would never flie. 
#2. 
Sit Charles Murrel of Ratcliff too, 
his Siſters Sor; was he ; 
Sir David Lamb ſo well eſteem'd, 
Yet ſaved could not be. 
EO 
And the Lord Markwel in likewiſe | 
did with Earl Douglas dle: ng 
Vix | 
Fi 
Eter 
01 
\ NL 


That brave Earl Douglas ſuddenly, 
was with an Arrow {lain. 


58. 
; O 1 did ſay, 
— 


. 
. Fo 
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51. 
perierum cum Duglafio, 
Hugo Gomericus, 


Carolus Currel 
Nunquam 5 


De Ratcliffe Murrell Carolus, 

Nepos 4 Sorore. 

David Lamb bene babirus 

Exangui corpore. | 

A etiam Markwell Punks, 
Deditus eſt neci, 

Vix e duobus millibus, 
Fugerum Sexdeni, 


2. * 14. 


Vix tet abiere, 
N Luco Caſis cateris, 
Sub fagi tegmine. * — 
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I haye not any Captain more, 
258 


60* 
Now God be with him ſaid our King, 
fith't will no better be, 
F truſt I have within my Realm, 
five hundred as good as he. 
6 


I. 
Yet ſhall not Scot nor Scotland ſay, 
but I will 
And be on them 


after an 


for brave entre” <a 
This row full well the King perform's, 


| . 
8 
And grant henceforth thae foul debate, 

'twixt Noble men may ceaſe. - 


* 2281 7798 oY wh of 


» os 
8 


> V 
ST # 
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alius Dux ſuperfuit, 
a edi 


59. 
Henrico tradidit Fama, 


==... . — 
perceium rt 
Occiſum in Luco. 
60. 


Qu Rex Edixit les? 


Rebus fc ftamtibus, 
Here quod — 
61. 


23 — 
Ac vindictam inferentem 
Percei Gratis. 


141 
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An Heroick Poem on her Highneſs the Lad) 
AN N's Voyage into Scotland: With a 
little D; * upon the Times. 


Ngrateſul England, curſt to that Degree, | 
J Fam'd for Rebellion and Inconſtancy ; x 

All thy Poſſeſſions and Enjoyments ſpring 

From Monarch's Cares, yet thou It obey no King; 

To whoſe vain Humour Nothing is Delight, 

Nor Rain nor S::n-ſhine er e can happen right; 

Falſe and unworthy to obtain alone 

The greateſt Bleſſing of the mildeſt Throne; 

Yet, being richer than I can exprels, 

Art juſtly puniſht with Unhappineſs ; 

What thou art envy'd for, and all adore, 

Thou throw'ſt away, and to thy ſelf art poor, 

And like the Miſer that abounds in Bags, 

Wallow'ſt in Wealth, yet loy'ſt to go in Rags, 

The ſtubborn Jews their Monarchs ſtill dor 

da King, and then obey d their Lord, 

But ſtiff-Neck'd England, juſt from Slavery ſav d, 

Forgets and longs again to be enſlay d. 

Can Rebels ever be with Scepters aw'd, 

Rebels that once did Sacrifice their God. 

True Heirs in Malice to the Fiends of Hell, 

Which firſt they pratic'd when from Heav'n 


5 


Baniſht the fight of the moſt Godlike Pair, 
And the bright Daughter ot his Highneſs here; 


i 
4 
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| The Winds and Seas will far more faithful be, 
And Rocks and Quick ſands teach Men Loyalty. 
ady | Old Albim they now alone ſhall grace, 
h 4 Scotland, whence ſprung th Imperial Stewer:'s Race 3 
Scotland that boaſts a mighty Duke and Name, 
Further than Parthia gene. 5 * Fame. 
you Heavens, e your brighteſt 
All day your Marble, Night your Milkie Way os 
Hranis comes, the Goddeſs of our Ifle. 
Urania, that makes every Creature ſmile ; 
All they were born for, and can with for here, 
Is but to bleſs her, and be bleſt by Her. 
Ten thouſand Cupids guard her as ſhe rides, 
And of her golden Bark ſurround the ſides ; 
Whilſt Others fly aloft with Songs, and ſtrow 
Such Flow'rs as on the Beds of Eden grow; 
For want of Winds, with 1 ſoft Gales, 
And with gay Plumes deck all her Virgin Sails: 
If Ye fri Storms retreat into your Cave, 
| Nor leave the Ocean wrinkl'd with a Wave; 
| e cat prario mite! Bird, 
Lie fetter'd cloſe, or want of Birth, , 
rd, And Heav'n and Seas Give to be d ferene 
— _ _ with — —— glaſſy Green. 
ou Sea -· Gods and you prepare to try 
Your skils, and with a Mask delight her Eye, 
Firſt, let the Sun ſend forth ſuch kindly Heats, 
As Winter's ſhine, or Summer when it ſets ; 
No cy, Cloudy, nor no ſultry Day, 
But all like Morning, and thoſe Mornings : 
Then gentle Zephyr unlock all thy ſtore, 
a And ſend ſoft Breezes from the Weſtern Shore ; 
"| "With Tinerar Syice, fannteg the procions Wind 
ith Trees of Spice, fanning the precions Wind ; 
But juſt ſo much as ſhe in State may glide ; 
1 And ſafe in her Neptunian Chariot ride; 
) | Then thou Green God ſhalt wait on her above, 


ho 
= 


As on Fove's Daughter, and the Queen of Lon. G 
. e 
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Let thy ſhrill Trumpeters, the Trizoas, blow, 


And fummon all the Wat'ry Pow'rs below ; — 
The Nayades, and Nereids to appear, 

Let all the Subjects of the Flood draw near: L 
Fair Cyrheria and her Waiters Call, 


And your Sea Nymphs, to deck this Ocean's Ball; 
Then let the lovely Mermaids come in Place, 
Each Mermaid that ſo doats upon her Face ; 

Till they ſhall ſee how far above their own 

Hranie's is, and throw their Glas down. 

The leſſer Fry in Shoals befor: all run, 


Like Clouds of Inſects gather by the Sun; 
And nimble Dolphins wanton!» ihall play, 
And hunt the Plain, like Spaniels in her Way. 
Next, let the g eat Leviabens reſort, 


And from their mi 
Thus in ſuch awful M 


As 
For fince that Patriarch, 
The like was never in one Veſſel found. ( drown'd, 
Her little Yatch and 
Swell to a Fleet and 
i up their Flags, like Piramids, 
with their Rain-bow 
Th' gti Gallies were not balf ſo proud, 
C 4 was ore Nilas row d. 
e Nejtune guard her o re your Sea, 
aithleſs 4 bion to 
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- 


— 


1 


An Old Shepherd courting a Toung Nymph. 
3all ; Sf ty tis ae whe; wine if 


My Hairs are white ; what if they be? 


ink not 'cauſe in your Cheeks appear, 


And mine like Winter, wan and old, 
My love like yours ſhould be cold. 


See in the Garland which wear, 
How the ſweet blu R 
With pale hu'd Lillies do combine? 


Be taught by them; ſo let us joyn. 


Wy — — 


Phyſick-Gargen in Oxford. 


Lthough no brandiſh'd Cherubins are here, 
Vet Sons of Adam venture not too near, 
Nor pluck forbidden fruit : If with intent 
To viſit Paradiſe, be Innocent. , 
| Here's your (Nil ultra) elle ; in each of theſe 
Is both a Pillar and an Hercules. 
If you not dread their looks, yet may you fear 
The ſtrange Fatalities they bear. 
The Emblem of Morality the Tew 
Does likewiſe now the Armed Agent ſhew ; 
And if unwearie Mortals light their Guard, 
doubly make the, Garden a Church-yard. 
In this Conjun@ion miſchief's never ſcant, 
The Sa xrnine's become a Martial Plant: 
Far off, in Heaven it ſelf are theſe bad Stars; 
What near at hand, when 8 urn clubs with Aare? 


H Th' Ne 


[ 4 Upon the two Gyants at the — of the 
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Th' Heſperian , were it not a Fable, 

Then theſe our Porters is leis admirable. 

Their blood is poyſon, Peſtilent their Breath ; 

And every the ſhadow is of Death. 

But fince in England they can do no harm 

Internal, they tor outward milchief Arm, 
Deſperate Poyſon in moſt Forreign ground, 
Inſtead of Sickneſs, here they mean to Wound. 
(As lately Rebels ſer vid that bleſſed Head, 

When poyſon might not do, they ſtruck him dead) 
Who dares be ſafe > No Turk is Aumed fo, 

When every member of them is a Bow. (Bill, 
Ev'n Arms are Arm'd ; Bows chang'd with Mace or 
So that at once with Stroke and Shot they kill. 

And lop each limb you cannot ſtrike them dead; 
Each limb will multiply like Hzdr2's head. 

Some Vegetables do themſelves Protect 

With Prickles, Stings, or Stinks the ſame effect. 
Our garden Genii, more general, 

Do not defend themſelves alone, but all. 

Old Heroes hung their Weapons, ſo as theſe, 

For ſignal Victories on ſigual Trees: 

But, ſure of Conqueſt, theſe prelumptuous Hob) er 
Do am edate: are Victors both and Trophyes. 

If Quibling Cambridge, when they next Commence, 
«Shall ſay, here's Terr flii without fence, 


«And very Block- heads: know that they were meant 


For Millitary not a learned intent. 

Va. our and Wit at equal Honour fly, 

Yet Valour often, ſeldome Wit dwels TA 
As wiſe men moſt are Cowards ; ſo tis 
That Combatants have neither fear nor wit, 

Their Education though they may not brand, 

Bred in the Gardens Garden of the Land. 

Manner make Men, of Men, means Wickbem's Box; 
Gur Tews declare they may be made of Stocks, 

By culture too: And Trunks aſſume of late 

The gad Proprieties of Humaneſſtate: 


Coach d | 
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Couch'd in an Oak the Soveraignty ye kne:y; 
Ser here appropriate valour in the Tew ; 


Say they are ſpeechleſs too: The Men of Swords 


And truly valiant are not men of Words. (turb d 
They Murmir tough, and ſhake their Creſts diſ- 
By ſaucy Winds: nor would their rage be curb d, 
Were't not in vain their Hono to repair, 

When eis to feht the Winds, and beat the Ayr. 
Fevr uh pes Peace; or elie we well might wonder 
He to ſec te, lets ruſt his daſtard Thunder. 

Theſe F+ hora Gyants take a diff rent 

By plots more perilous then was their Force, 
Eac ans an Ambuſcado; and may well 

Be ſaid at once Perdue and Centinel. 

How they advance tow'rds Heaven Night and Day 
And rength increaſes ſtill upon the Way. 

Yet much unſeen : But Fove's all-kenning eye 

Did ſoon theſe wily ſtratagems eſpie. 

Elſe might th All conqneronr have been ſurpriz'd,. 
As was our own, by men in Boughs diſguis'd. 

So that Apollo ſent · a league to treat 

And to Careſs them with a gentle heat: 

With numerous preſents of his golden Rayes; 
With farther promiſe of ſerener dayes. 

Elſe would their force crack Heavens chariot wheels, 
But proſtrare Earth ſo hangs about their heels; 


And as an Ancient loyal Sabine Wife, 


Ventures to intercede, and part the ſtrife. 
So men, whoſe humbler ſcope is heavens Crown, 
With darling Earth are clog'd and fetter'd down. 

Could we believe but what old people do; 
Ihey were not only Men, but Chriſtian too, 
Who fright the Div'l himſelf; had God but fet 
In his firſt Colony this Amulet; 
No work for Cherub had there been ; no doubt 
The Fiend had been, and not poor Man caſt out. 
And Proſerpine might here hae fill d her lap 
With only flowers and not an after-clap. 

H 2 | From 
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From Sons of Adam now we muſt retrieve 
ur warning to the Daughters next to Eve. 
You Ladies whom Pryapus can't affright, 
Whoſe toyiſh weapon rather does invite, 
(Proſcrib'd for his indulgence) fince you are 
Feneath diſpleaſure therefore do not dare 
To uſe the Garden ſo as men uſe you; 
At once to Love ye, and deflow'r ye too. 
Gardens of Beauties, many in perſuit 
Are of your own choice Flower's, and rareſt Frnit, 
Weak is your Sex; you knew the Div'l in Swine - 
Was nere repuls'd by hedge of Eglamine. 
If yet the Courtier Fox, or Ruffian Bore 
That Mound have never undermin'd and tore, 
7 hus ſortifie your ſelves ; in your defence 
get Gyant Honour, Gyant Conſcience. 
So Nall you never keep, by this advice, 
Knaves Kitchen Garden, but Fools Paradiſe. 


= So farewe Heroes ; Who ſhall fing of you, 
When an Herich is a Georgick too? 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 149 


The Grand Tack, 


His Globe of Earth on which we dwell, 
Is tack't unto the Poles ; 
little Worlds our Carkaſſcs, 
Are tack't unto our Souls. 
The Parlon's chieteſt bu ſineſs is, 
To tack the Soul to Heaven, 
te Doctor is to keep the Tack 
rnit, Of Soul and Body even. 
ne The Prieſt befides, by's Office tacks 
The Husband to the Wife, 
And that's a Tack, God help them both) 
That holds them for their Lite. 
The Lawyer ſtudies how to Tack 
His Clients to the Laws, 
The Attourney Tacks whole Quires and Reams 
—4＋.— out the on 
ommons, Lords, liſh Cro | 
Are all three Tack't — N 
And if they chance to be Untack't, 
No good can come to either: 
The Crown is Tack 't unto the Church, 
= Church your on Crown, 
Whiggs are ſlightly Tack't to both, 
And ſo may ſoon come dewn. 
Lince all the World's a general Tack, 
— Of one thing to ther, 
3 Why then 2bout one honeſt Tack, 
Do Fools make ſuch a Pother > 


1 FABLE. a 
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FABLE. 


1 &Eſops time a wretched Man we find, 

| Whoſe Age and Comfort equally declin'd ; 

He in two Wives had too domeſtick IIls, 

Of diff rent Ages both, and diff rent Wills: 
One pluck'd his black Hairs out, and one his gray, 
The Man for quietneſs did both obey ; 

Till the whole Pariſh ſaw his Head quite bare, 
And faid thou wanteſt Brains as well as Hair- 


MORAL. 


The Party's, Hen peck'd W——, ce thy Woes, 
The Hairs they pluck are thy Prerogatives ; 
Tory's thy Perſon hate, and Whiggs thy Pow'r, 
Tho' much then yieldeſt ſtill they tug for more, 
Till thon like this old Man at length art ſhown, 
Ke without Hairs, aud thou without 4 Crown. 


—— » * 2 —— —— 


On Mr. John Dryden. 


Obn Pryden Enemies had three, 
Sir Dick to Fack, was forc d to yield, 
The other two maintain d the Field: 
But had the Poet's Life been holier, 
He'd beat the Devil and the Collier. 


— "WR 


The honeſt Man's Fate. 


Was Night, and all the Village wrap'd in 

- [ Wh Geer lay huſh d, and Sorrow c 

: (not = | 
* 


* 
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Ey'n proud Ambition too in quiet lay, 

And peaceful Reſt did all the World ſurvey : 
Only poor PÞilemen, whoſe ſad Deſpair 
Kepthim awake, and tortur'd him with Care; 
As he upon a River's Bank was laid, 

And thus the melancholly Shepherd aid : 
Break, fooliſh Heart, and grieve no more, 
Thy Sorrows, are in vain; ; 

They never can thy Joys reſt 

N Friends, who when thy Fortune froos 
Thoſe Friends, * ortune 

Were always courting thee, 

Now thou art poor, do thee diſown, 
And ſcorn, thy Company, 

And Friendſhip is now become a Trade, 
By Fortune bought, and fold ; 

A mere Self-intereſt is made, 
Monopoliz d by Gold: 

Death is the only eertain Friend, 

For all the World's a Cheat; 
And he thy Miſeries will end, 
Tho' they, be ne te ſo great. 
Then farewel World, aud worldly Joys, 
Falſe Hope, and vain Deſires ; 
Which Reaſon blinds, and Senſe deſtroys, 
And only Pride inſpires. 

Since Virtue, ruth, nnd Honeſty are flown, 
And none but Fortune's Fools are in requeſt ; 
No more I will my wretched Fate bemoan, 
But on this Bank contented ever reſt. 
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A SONG. 


OF noble Race was Shinkin, 

Of the Line of Owen Tudor ; 
But hur renown is fled and gone, 
Since cruel Love perſu d hur. 


Fair Vim s Eyes bright ſhining, 
Wich muckle grace alluring, 
Poor Shinkin's Heart, with fatal Dart, 
Have wounded paſt all cur ing. 


Hur was the prettieſt fellow, 
e 1 

t Hunting · chaſe, or running Race 
Cors plut, how bur could nick it! 


But humane joys are flying, \ 
All pale aud wan hur Cheeks too; 

Hur Heart ſo akes, hur quite foriakes, 

Hur Herrings and hur Leeks too. 


No more muſt dear Metheglin, 

Be top'd at good Montgomery, 

And, if love ſore ſmart one week more, 
Adieu, Cream-Cheeſe and Flommery. 


— 


On a Peruque Block, 


Y noble Blockhead does with Czſar's vye : 1 
MI He ſometimes wears the Peruque, ſometimes I. 


: 
.4 
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CANT. 


Reclarus ortu Shinkin, 
Ex ſftirpe Theodor? : 


Ceſſit at, ah | me, ſplendor fame 


: Veneris furori. 

; * 
Splendentes M inniſredæ, 
Ocelli perculere 6 
Cor, beu ! crudeli ictu tell, 
Nec ſperat ars mederi. 


Tam exper ſores nems 
Vel pile vel bacilli ; 


Curſu Sylveſtri vel pedeſtri, 


4 Compar ecquis illi? 


At gaudia bec fugerum, 


Emacerantur gene ; 
Cor ita dolet non, ut ſalet, 
Cape olet bene. 


Non poſtbac deglutiends, 
Promulſis de Montgomery ; 
Si defir quies in ſex dies, 
Aternum valeat Flomery- 


—— 
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"—_ 


Tn truncum capillatum. 


L IE me contemnas, ignobile li ; 
r 


* 
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A EPITAPH upon that Profound 


and Learned Caſuiſt, the late Ord inary 
of Newgate. 


Lies a Reverend Drone, 
To Thburn well known. 
Who Preach'd againſt Sin, 
With a terrible Grin, ' 

Since he ird by N. wicked. and vor by the Godly 

iv? wi not by th 0 

In the time of great need, | 
In caſe he were Fee d, 
He'd teach one to Read 
Old Pot-Hooks arid Scrawls, 
As antient as Paule. 
But if no Money came, 
You might hang for Old Sam, 
And founder'd in P ſalter, 
Re tied to a Halter. 


This Prieſt was well-hung, 
I mean with a Tongue, 
And bold Sons of Vice, 
Wou'd diſarm in a trice, 
And draw Tears from a Flint, 
Or the Devil was in't. 
If a Sinner came him nigh, 
With Soul black as Chimney, 
And had but the Senſe 
To give him the Pence, 


I TINder this Stone, q 
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With a little Church-Paint, 
He'd make him a Saint. 


He underſtood Phy ſick, 
And cur'd Cough and Tiſſick; 
ound |} And, in ſhort, all the Iills, 
nary |} hat we find in the Bills. 
With Sovereign Balm, 
The World calls a Pſalm. 
Thus his Newgate-birds once in the ſpace of a Moon, 
3+ do they liv'a to no purpoſe, they dy d to ſome tune. 
In Death was his Hope, 
For he Liv'd by a Rope. 
Yet this, by the way, 
I In his praiſe we may ſay, 
ly, hat, like a true Friend, 
odly. He his Flock did attend, 
Ev n to the World's End, 
And cai'd not to ſtart, \ 
From Sledge, or from Cart, 
il] he law them wear, 
Knots under their Ear, 
And merrily ſwing, 
In a well twiſted String. 
But if any Dy'd hard, 
And lett no Reward, 
As I told you before. 
He d inhance their Old Score, 
And Kill them again, 
With his Murdering Pen. 


Thus he kept Sin in awe, 
And ſupported the Law, 

But Oh, cruel Fate! 

So unkind, tho? I lay't, 

Laſt Week, to our Grief, 

Grim Death, that Old Thief, 


- 4 =- 
* * 
* 8 
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Alaſs and Alack, 
Had the boldneſs to pack 
This Old Prieſt on his Back. 
And whither he's gone, 
Is not certainly known. 
But a Man may conclude, 
Without being rude, 
That Orthodox Sum, 
His Flock would not ſnam; N 
And to ſhow himſelf to em a Paſtor moſt civil, 
As he led, fo he follow'd them all to the D----l, 


